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4% "Ts with a moral View defien'd, 

„ To pleaſe and to reform Manking, 

% And, if 1 often miſs my Aim, 1 
„ The Warld muft own it, to their Shame, 

«6 The Praiſe is mine, and theirs the Blame.” 
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O let a new Book bounce into the 
World without a Preface, is like 
+ ©” a Perſon's running into a ſtrange 
Jouſe without firſt knocking at the 
= ; therefore I think it juſt in me to 
| fay ſomething by way of introducing my 
Performance. And firſt, I beg of all 
ſuch Readers as I am a Stranger to, to 
peruſe with Patience, to judge with Ten- 


A derneſs, and condemn with Mercy, 


I am conſcious of having no more Pre- 
tenſions to be a Poet than I have to be a 
Prime Miniſter; and thoſe who truly 

a 2 know 


know me wil not 7 ml forgive 
bur will greatly. wonder our 1 could: bo 
able to write at all: They being ſenſible 
that all I know of Writing has been e- 


in the very ſho 
Intervals of an extreme buſy Life. 
ef oi. 429700 wood wort . MB 


- [Perhaps ſome, will: cry, Why does . 
Follow write, ot at, avithout he could Write 


better. To; theſe; I modeſtly anſwer;: 1 


hate en and Drinking; and as moſt 
People ha ve.ſome Maggets and Funcies to 
indulge,. mine is. that, of Scrißhling, in 
which 1 own I take great Delight; it 
often renders me extremely happy, ſoftens 


Wi a 


in general Life's. (buſy, Cares, and while 
I conceive no Crime in it, I imagine I 


have a right to ſeribble on. But then 
1 ſome fury Creature, . Tis a Crime 

to write W Let it be ſoz it don't 
* © WIT touch 
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aig my e pro certain 
| it is a greater Crime-in them to 9 10 
| e, 1 


One I know nothing of, but am 
far from conceiving them to be ſo dread- i 
ful as they have been reported. I have | 
a high Opinion of their Learning and 1 
good Senſe; and ſhall be ſo far from 9 
fainting at the Thoughts of them, that 
J ſhould be highly pleas'd to be fa- 
vour'd with their good Advice, and 
make no Doubt but that the better Part iN 
of 'em will deal Yiyfice with Good Na- 7 
ture. 4 


And I beg leave to inform my Friends 
| of each Sex and of all Degrees, that thro' 
my whole Progreſs there is ſcarce any 
Perſonal Reflections, and not one on the 
fair Sex, As Vice is general, ſo are my 


Pictures of it; and tho' I may be found 
F a 3 greatly 
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Mien are but Children of a larger Growth, 

% Our Appetites as apt ta change as theirs, 

66 And full as craving tos and full as vain." 
DRYDEN. 
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IN CE firſt I drew my Mother's 
| Breaft, 
Upon my honour I proteſt, 
Women have me delighted. 
For I had ſcarce been born an 
Hour, 
But was, by ſome peculiar Pow'r, 
To love the Fair incited, 
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And when in Nurſe's lap was fed, 

* Or was by her undreſs'd to Bed, 

1 I to the Laſs was cooing, 

1 Young as I was my Heart was good, 

And had ſhe me but underſtood, + 
I her no doubt was wooing, 


m. 


A hopeful Babe I grew away, 
And ſoon my Limbs began diſplay, 
With manly Agitations, 
The Laſſes wink'd at each, and ſinil'd, 
And often ery'd, “ Lord love the Child,” 
What pretty Inclinations | 


1 


IV, 


At few Months end I grew perverſe, 
And turn'd again upon my Nurſe, 
For which I'd oft! a trimming, 
But her I ſcorn'd and leading Strings, 
„And proudly ſerambled on by things, 
Quite Maſter got of Women, 
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V, 


The Moment I could go alone, 

I thought the World was all my own, 
And flung away my Rattle. 

Scorning the Sports of other Boys, 

I choſe the more ſublimer Joys, | 
With pretty Girls to prattle. 


VI, 


From hence advancing to my Teens, 


I ſeldom ſlept without my Dreams, 
Of pretty liſping Suky. 
I rather choſe to die a Fool, 


Than &'er without her go to School, 


80 ſtruck was I with Beauty, 


VII, 


But Suky ſoon (like all her Sex) 


Took Pride a tender Heart to vex, 
But I could not endure it 
And ſoon this Remedy I found, 
'That when one Woman made a Wound, 
A dozen more ſhould eure it, | 


Ba This 
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vi. 


This great Reſolve I firmly kept, 
Each Night with ſome new Beauty ſlept, 
My Heart now free from Danger. 
For when they talk'd of Love and Wife, | 
Thinking to take me in for Life, 
Twas only Fun for Ranger, 


IX. 


Each Fair a thouſand Arts diſplay'd, n 
1 By each ten thouſand Things were ſaid, 10 
1 Their mighty Ends to carry. | 
But Heav'n knows my Heart was cloy'd, 
_ And I inclin'd with thoſe enjoy'd, 

= As ſoon to hang as marry. 


X. 


Prudence from hence enereas'd with Time, 

Each Pleaſure Reaſon prov'd a Crime, 5 
When carried to Exceſs. 

Paſt acts Reflection brought to view, 

1 Pointing the Paths Man muſt purſue, 

5 To ſolid Happineſs, 
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XI, 


Now ferious Scenes, as well as gay, 
Employ my Mind, and ev'ry Day 
l have the Pow'r to prove; | 
Of all the Ills we Mortals ſhare, 
More by ourſelves created are, 
Than &'er are ſent by Jove, 


XII. 


To Gaming, Envy, Pride, and Gain, 
Ambition, and her endleſs Train, 
Men make themſelves the Slave ; 
And yet thoſe Creatures ſeldom fail, 
Againſt the horrid Times to rail, 
And ev'n at Fate will rave, 


XIII, 


Such Dupes of Folly, as I rove, 
In artleſs Numbers I'll reprove, 
And point their way from Danger, 
This Wrong let Vicious Pride declare, 
In Virtus Cauſe the better Share 
Will join with— Honeſt Ranger, 
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| LY THE nz the feather'd Songſters are, 
Freer than Kings and happier far, 
Through Life with Joy I range. 

As Pleaſures varying prompt to rove, 1 

On Wings of Pleaſure ſtill I move, 3 
Still bleſs'd the Scene I change. 
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FS So in my Rounds the other Da Yo aol ea 
I to an Auction chanc'd to RG nt tb at 
Where curious Things were felling; , Es 
There wonder'd how it came about, ft. 
That ſuch vaſt Crouds came in, went out,  _ 
And never bid a Shilling. _ a 
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| RanGer's 'PRoGRESS: 
"Ire TY 
"Tis ſtrange (ſaid I) good Auctioneer, 
The Things which you exhibit here, 
I0 buy don't raiſe Deſires. 

No, no, (ſaid he) I know too well, 


Ladies come here themſelves to ſell, 
And Men are (Fools) their Buyers. 


IV. 


Fools] (anſwer'd I) upon my Life! 
He muſt be bleſs'd who picks a Wife 
Amongſt theſe charming Creatures, : 
Heav'n's how tall! how eaſy ! fair | 
To me they more than Angels are, 
How regular their Features. 


g 
V. 5 


Poh ! Sir, (ſaid he) your Raptures ceaſe, 
And view maturely yonder Piece, 

Drawn from a modern Lady; 
Whoſe Perſon all confeſs Divine, 
She's married now, and ſpends. her Time, 


More trifling than a Baby. | 
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VI, 


For ever Rambling after Toys, 
At Home ſhe gives nor takes no Joys; 
But knowing ſhe's a Beauty, | | 
Thinks that alone may recompence, 
For loſs of Honour, want of Senſe, 
And ev'ry ſocial Duty. 


VII. 


Gazing, I cry'd, if Man can find 
In ſuch a Form ſo baſe a Mind, 
| How dares he ever marry? 
Chuſe not (ſaid he) from outward Form, 
Her Mind let Virtue well adorn, | 
Tou cannot then miſcarry, 
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VIII. 


. Marriage, conſider, is for Life, 
And from the Conduct of your Wife 
Comes Bliſs, or ſure Deſtruction. 
Be cautious in your Choice, *tis wiſe, 
And as a Friend I you adviſe, 1 9 
Ne'er chuſe her at an Auction, 
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IX s 


Women that much frequent this Place, 
Are of the giddy thoughtleſs Race, 
Sure Dupes to ev'ry Faſhion : 
But don't be prejudiced by me, 
Judge for yourſelf by what you ſee, 
And uſe your own Diſcretion, 


Mr 


Ad attentively I gaz'd, 

With Beauties charm'd, but how amaz 41 1 * 
A Naked Piece was ſhowing, | 

And tho' the Scene J ſcarce could bear, 

It had it's Charms, for all the Fair -. ' - -- 
Bid high when *twas — a-going. 


8 XI. 
This Piece knock'd down, one up in change, 
Both Sex to me appear'd more ſtrange, 
IT his was their real Behaviour: 
The Men all yawn'd, the Ladies — they 
Quite Debonarr, laugh'd — talk'd away, 
* Phe Piece, it was our Saviour. 


XII. 
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v'n to ſave, W437 6 WE 14 | 


5 It fil'd my Mind with Horror!! „ 


Do 


: A Whitfeldlits bid Half a Crown, TEM 5 30 
I The Auctioneer then knock d it 


_— 


re noble 'Schemes henceforth purſue, 
And live to Vice a 
5 For whilſt to Follies ye are Tools 
Prais'd you will only be by Fools 
N And ridigul'd by — Ranger. 
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& Golden in ſheww, is but a Crown of Thorns ; DT”, 

+ Brings Dangers, | Troubles, Cares and A. 
„ 

* him who wears the Regal Diadem.” 

Mil Tov. 


« H.. Hoppindſs i is Ke in Content. 
5 9 PD OTy WAY. 


Et LY 
\H Of Fortune thouſands daily blame, 
On me that Goddeſs ſtill the ſame, 
Deigns as I wiſh to ſmile. - 
For Views ambitious none I have, 
Nor hope nor wiſh with Life to leave 
This matchleſs happy Iſle, 


II. 


And where's the Life like Ranger's ſpent ! 

With Beul fo joyous? fo content ? ö 
| Content | how vaſt a Treaſure | 

Noe Wars, no Cares ſhall dull my Hours, 

L leave it all to higher Powers, 

To fight it out at leiſure, - 


III. 


More bleſt am I than Pruſſia's King, 
Tho! now he's fam'd for ev'ry thing, 
And baffles ev'ry Dunger: SEM 

' F'en tho! he boaſts that in a Day, 


His tens of thouſands he can ſlay, 
He's not fo bleſs'd as Ranger, 


+ ls 
Could Kings Indeed like Honeſt “ Bayes, 
Their Troops to Life at Pleaſure raiſe, 
It would be ſomething clever, 
But if thelr Joys from Slaughter ſpring, 
Heav'n grant that Ranger be no King, 
On no ſuch Terms however, 


V. 


But why ſhou'd I of Monarchs prate? 


They as unhappy are as great, 
Much Care with Crowns is given: 


H Lives unenjoy'd Kings paſs away, 
* Whilſt mine's ſo much a Jubilee Day, | 
q That Earth's almoſt a Heaven. „ 


* Vide Bayes in the Robtarſal. 
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Ranorr's PRooness: 13 


VI, 4 
Tho ney may wonder how and where, 1 
Of Joy I reap ſo great a Share, , 

45 daily fills my Breaſt; _ 
Yet plain it is to Men of Senſe, | 1 
If Heav'n grants Life a Competence, | 1 

Content adds all the reſt, Ls 


vn. 


Content unbounded Pleaſure yields, 
Paints, for our Mirth th' Imagln'd Ille, 
The dlſeontented ſhare; 
Softens our Pangs whenever real, | 
Teaches for others us to feel, | 5 
And Death with eaſe to bear, 


This heav'nly Gift (enjoy'd by few) _ 
Is Ranger's Lott, with it in View, 
Life's chequer'd Courſe I ſteer ; 
Secure from Storms, ſerene my Breaſt, 
I rove away ſupreamly bleſt, 2 
And nothing earthly fear. 


IX. 
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Ve heav'nly Pow'rs my Prayer attend, 0 

5 On you alone 1 ſtill depend, 

3 To have my Jays complete, 3 
Through you my 1 ſo bleſt ls grown, | * 
2x That I (except t for your own) 1 
6 Wiſh not to change my State. 4 
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1 HO" Britain's Sons, to Britons Shame, 
1 With War ſee Europe all in Flame, 
1 And trifle midſt the Danger 
P Though 4. —7 14 Crews, like Beaſls of Prey, 7 
1 Devour all Night, and fleep all Day, 

1 Still happy's Hengſt Ranger. 
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Rawnorr's PRoOORESS, 


ee, 
Not but my Soul would truly feel \ 
For George, and for the public Waal, 

If I indulg'd Reflection 
But then my Joys wou'd ſoon degline, 


Coward: and Knaver in little Time | 
Wou'd drive me to Diſtraction, 


III. 
No; — Liſis uncertain / certain ort / 
Ht's wiſe who does ſuch Pleaſures court, 
As never end in Sorrow z 
Who (like my/e/f) looks back with Joy, 


And wings, the preſent Hours away, 
Regardleſs of To-morrow, 


IV, 


This to obtain, the Scene J change, 


By nat'ral Inſtin led to range 
For ev'ry Joy in Seaſon; 
Park, Play, Vauxhall, the Chace, the Fair, 
To me in Turns delightful are, 
And Church J love with Reaſon, 


V. 
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V. 


© Church / (ſays ſome waggiſh Friend of mine) 
© Pray Hong/t Ranger, at what Time 
Have you that Place frequented? 7 


Na, who on Earth ſo happy eee 


And of hereafter void of Naar, 
Go you to Church contented?*  -— 


VI. 


Church! Aye, and great Attention give 5 

When Prięſis preach well, and virtuous og.” 
In Raptures I can hear em; 4 

But if they lead [mmoral Lives, 

Delauch your Daughters and your Niuet, 
My #!:þ and Bhed can't bear em. 
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= 

Of Priz/ts there may be one in ten, 

Good, conſcientious, worthy Men, 
Who honour much their Pun&:ims 

But then there's ſome ſo wicked are, 

That one wou'd think they really were 
With Hell in ſtrong ConjunRion, - ' + 


Pe | | 
No; to diſtinguiſh Right from Wrong 
A Gift to all is gn 
Chuſe for your Maniter yout Breaff, 
Conſcience and Reaſon guide the beſt, 
Obey'd, they lead to Heaven. ; 


4-5 II ,-5 


"FF 
* ö 


Thus while ſuch Thoughts my Soul poſſeſs, 


Who can an earthly Happineſs 

- Diſpute with Haug Ranger? 
| you Sons of Virtu 
7, or Patriot, or Divine, 


'Tu make no kind of Stranger. 


Ye Gads, ſhou'd you with fuch a Guſt | 
Deign'to adorn a modern Feaſt, 

Ranger will ſtir about him; 
With Ning and Prince I'll range a Pitt, 
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1 wg” - 
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Vs. 


The noble DiQates of each foul... 88 
Diffuſe in Man from Pole to Pe ' 8 ROT: 


Man civilize far ever. 5 ee + KY 


Wes” * 


o N EST 
arrived at. BATH. 682 


75 the Company, &. We. 
« Parent of Nature! Maſter of the Warld ! 
« Wher'er thy Providenct diretts, 
« 40 Steps with ready Reſignation turn,” = 


„ 


Tur Motbent bare I fixt my Ehen, 
I ſaw Bath-not mote = than %% 
I know not where to lay the Blame, - 


But uro it is a finking Sar, 


1249 


5 * 


Four « 
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'To ſee along the grand Parade | 
How human Excrements ate laid. 
You Bucks, ye Beaus, ye ming. Fair, 995 

If you have 7% in walking here, 
I make no Doubt, upon my Soul, wht 4 
But ſoon you'll meet in Hockley K. 

Vet let us hope, by Md or Rain, = = 

Or by the Ladies. Aooging th. « JETS 

"Twill by Degrees be clean'd again. 


Bath, Sat. Morning. HonxsT RANOER. 


e for my G 
Gift: I count a ns 
In pleaſing Smiles the other Day. 
To Bath ſhe pointed out the Way, 
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ul y 


By Jove it muſt have 
= To ev'ry Thing T'anfwer'd Barb, IONS WF 
2 And all for Bath negleted 3 
1 Anxious my Thoughts, and ſwifter ki ME IT Nh 
= Than Lightning's Raye, or a bats, 
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3 Well, now I'm here, this is the caſe, 
Pleaſures at Bath (or any Place) 
_—_ Fall ſhort of Kp enn 
4 * T can't, unmov'd, ſee this Rxpencez | e 

$8 Through Allies and Intemperante, © . 
Zound: / 'twill undo the Num. 


# * 


wi ren tl Net, b 
=” Supported thro! ſome noble Trade, 
.- TWou'd ſpeak u glorloun 


| * * | : : . \ 1 i 
* ut ence ſure this Place thou : 
8 £ 
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1 Where Pert, winding down the du N 
Nu make a Meri, | 
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Fade 
* 


The Waters, I, indeed, admire, 
Heated by Nature's ſecret Fire, 
A ſacred Blefling given ; 
' White pitying ſome who ſhall it u 


I'll mark the #etch who dares abuſe 
This wond'rous Mort of FHeav'n. 


VI, 


Moe firſt yon beauteous Nymph alarms,” | 
With Heart-felt Pity view her Charms, 
Alike thoſe pretty Babies; 
Such hapleſs Females in Diſtreſs, 
If right apply'd, ſure are no leſs 
Than Gl for the Ladies, 


Where aged Dam. and gay Nineteen r 2 

Shou'd ſee how vain their Lives have been, 1 

Whllſt perſect Health their Bleſſing iz 1 

, Then Wh, for heme, ye Fair, and (ay, 4 
4 No more we'll ſpend our Nights in Play, 1 

 # No more our Day: in Dreſſing,” . 

Cz W J 


Now view yon * Knight, 


Mi fropen Maſi he ſtrives to warm 
By Bathing, Brufbing, Dridting 1 1 4 
| Bneer'd at by «ll; ven to his Faces © W 
1 "Knight! was your's but Rangers c * {it 
\ Id end my Life. by Sinking, l 


5 Vain, filly Man ! retire from henv, 
Nor covet Life; which Common 800% e d 
Muſt count a State infernaty © 
Thro! Virtue's Paths; go; Comforts find, 
Bs looſe your Carer, and fix your Mind 
On Life and Foys eternal, | 


ASA 
* 
— 


+ 


b „ Tho, I—1—n, who bad jo litth Warmtbin _ 
| Nature, that when be bad ger into the Bath be found * 


futh Pleaſure in it, that the Guides bad much 
fo get bim out again, | EC Ba 


| Pp qo | f * 
e a 3 


Furt 1 my Life may be from 
I feel 7 for you, ye — 
Duty's obſerving how ye live, 
My ret ls the 7% you glve, hy 
And much I love your Beauty, 


Yet, fearing you ſhou'd mo miſtake, 
Know, Ia vaſt DiRinQion make, 
In thoſe whom 1 admire in. 
Fine Shapes, and Face, moſt en approve, 
But thoſe who merit Ranger's Love, 7 
Muſt other ways inſpire. ED 


Muſt more in gu than Perſon ſhine, 
Tender their Hearts, with Souls ſublime, 
To Scandal quite a Stranger, 
The Muſes Friends, in Stimmce read, 
Hate Cards, and in Induſtry bred, 


Such are the Wives for Ranger. 
C 4 | IV. 


: 


There Men of Senſe true Joys will find, 


With theſe, when Man's in Wedlock join! 


The nought but Death will ſeyer ? 
80 nobly bleſt, Abroad, at Hume, 
Almoſt forget the Haav'n to come, 

Wiſhing 151: Life for ever, 


* 

\ as. 

n 
7 


But in this Age, of all the Fair, 
Like what I've drawn how few there are, 
| (Nay, Ladies, do not flout meg 
For in my Choice true Blif I find, 
And, till you aQ'as N deſign'd,. 
Man's happier far without ye.) C 


« # 
4 % j 1 $ ' LY 


VI. 


+ 


* Here from my Scheme how wide you act 


' Gr Palſy Hends, with Baubles deckt, 
Are Liſping == feebly walking} 


Whilſt hy ning Girls, wh aukward 0 


In wild Aſſurance Men out-fhare, 
Ant, Gianti-liky, ate funding, 


PN. Rim, Bath. 


Rancrn's PRAOGRARNG, 


» 


4 


IR. 


Your Mind: alike on Gaming ſet, 

In giddy Crawds.each Night you get, pe. 

= ' Your darling Card: purſuings ; F* 

There ev' ry Virtus takes its Hight, 

Rival'd by Envy, Au rice, Spite, 
In ſhort, there's Faman's Ruin, 


VIII, 
Think ye while thus you ſpend your Time, 

In Hymen's ſacred Bands'to join, 
Ranger will ever court yez | 
No; — for by Ea, did G abound, | 4 
In all theſe Hill; that Bath ſurround, 75 4 

It woy'd not long ſupport ye. / | 1 { - 


: IX, | | 
Yb Sons of Niet, Dupes to Chance, | 4 
Ye fribbling M, meer Aper of France, ; 1 

To foclal Joys a Stranger, | 
Here you Indeed may fix for Life, 


Put ov'ry Man of 4% his 
Will chuſe like = * Honor Ravonn, 


I ane . 


A* by the Fill of bounteous Heav'n, 

| To human Nature there is giv'n 
Freq Liberty of thinking, 

My Mind, whilſt “ bye I chance to ftroll, 

Shall trace each Folly-guided Soul, 

That bathing Is, or drinking, 


II, 

But firſt yon . 4 "Squire 1 find 

| Hus ſomething lab'ring In his Mind. 

4 Like coming See repenting, _ 

XK Yet happy Mill (like Ap Knight) | 

| Laughs at himſelf with uk; Delight, 
And much at + % who font him, 


5 | III ' 

And Sir V1) tell you as a Friend, 

Dottie, (who oftner mary than Wa 
Will harnedy amuſe ye, 

Tin they have full PulſeMon got, 

Then, 8s Boys de thelr Shuttle Cock, 


| They'll ft you "bil they % yo. 


4 . „Fun- Neem, Bath, 7 The Dodtire, 
A 1 the Worthy, aud now much lamented Maſter Ed, 
5 March 1760. 


„ —— 


* 


Rayora's PROGRESS, 


iv. 


That you the fubtle Race may un, 
And from this begg'ring Place return, 


My frank Advice is given; 
Ne'er grieve, tho' Time this Frame deſtroys, 
For Soul like your: Neath leads to Jo" 
if Virtue merits Heaven, 


V. 
Now view the wretched common caſe 


Of Niob Sens, the titled Race, 


Whoſe Daten too, decelve em! 
For call Monroe, he ſoon will find 
'Thelr great Hehl are In the Mind, 


And Bath will ne'er relleve em. 


VI. 


Of ud. le Gents | what Numbers here 
To Ruin driving full Career, 
Aping their fooliſh Vetters 


80 Pride and Luxury prevails, 


And worthy Tradeſmen die in Jails, 
With Anave: like theſe their Debtors 


VII, 


To cure this Group no. 5 remain, 


For Follies here triumphant reign, 
And daily are increaſing: 


Vet when I meet my Boſom Friends, 


We in theſe Fools ſhall find our Ende, 
In laughing without eh. 


VIII. 


Him fee, who doth Bath's Empire boaſt, | 


1 


Who, like a Nabob, rules the Roaft,” 
In Age, blyth, pleaſant, jolly 3 

And trace the Secrets of his Mind, 

Pleas'd to his Soul him you will find, 
Laughing at human Folly, 


As Sedem's righteous were but few, 
Such I may, Bath, pronounce of you 
Like Sodom, too, your Danger; 
For raging Vice Deſtruction brings, 
Which to avoid, to leave theſe Springs 
Reſoly d is Honefl Ranger. 


» 17 be de ferving Mr. Naſh, 
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f X. 
And to my faithful virtuous Fuir, 

For 79, unſully'd 11] repair, 
With B/ and endleſs Treaſure; 
The heav'nly Pour our Lives will crown, 

Whilſt Angels on ur looking down 
| Will long to taſte our Pleaſure. 


„% Theſe Caps let whoſoever wear, 
« If obey but fit, "tis all I care.” 


{ 


HORT as this Life may ſeem to be, 
Cou'd Mortals once be made to ſee 
Each paſt vain ſilly Action, | 
Viewing the Paths they trod all wrong, 
Shock'd, wou'd pronounce Life has been ing, 
And die with the nee, 


J. ; ,  # 
3 


And yet to mend this wicked Hr. 
| Our Prieftr, or Mimichi on the Stage... 
"= In vain I think may labour: Sd „ 
8 For pleas'd our Crimes we fee. and beer, f 
. And, when the Strokes are moſt ſevere, + 
Each lays them on his Neighbour, UTI 
Wa it but now like Times of old, FT? . 
N That with our Faults our Names were WE i. 
5 It might reclaim the Sinner: _ „ 
* | Churches wou'd ſoon be more in Fame, e 1 
And Thouſands ſhock'd to hear their Name. 
3 Wou'd keep the Play-houſe thinner. 8 


For Millions then no Joys cou'd ſpring, 


With oui ſhe might Rill at, e Wo 


x 4 * 


=. A e aa has the chte e PAs - ns 


; «4 . — Is 1 7 


4 0 % . y 


5 An Opera Singer. 3 . 


* 


ut why ſhou'd this be Ranges Care? J 
My Thoughts are free, and Pm: lo a . 1 
| From Perſons a Reſpefter,, | \ _ 2 
That &en of Kings I'll ſpeak my - Mind, oy 1 

And where a guilty Fair I fi | 


No Title fhall protect her. 4 
; 

0 But who cou'd think, beneath the Sun 1 
Of Minas lind there cou'd be 880 : N 2 

1 Like thoſe whom I preſent . =. 

At Sixty ſome ſo idly gay, e 2 
u Gawſe and Pompoons ſhow away, „ 
3 Juſt like the Girls of Trent. 

25 > Some always dreffing, mir ü 


5 no (Aud but meer Bundles at the bg TT 
„ Others ſo prone to Riot, Kh | 
T beir Huſbands, Seryants, Friend, or Foe, 


1 1 With them nor Night nor Day can know | 
4 ſingle Moment's quiet. 


* 


Rancezr's PROO 


; „ 
, * 
* „ 
N 4 
2 ol 
= 
Ek 8 


is To prove to Man theſe: live a Curſe, „%%; Ws 
Tien Thouſand Facts ſome wou'd rehearſe, | 
But 1 ſhall act more tender; 


And only fay, had I a Wife. 


Preſum'd to lead ſo baſe a Life, ee... 
Fl anfwer fort 


Huſbands ſhou'd Wives like Children treat, 
Be kind, and wiſe Examples ſet, e ne 
Then you no Doubt will find on" HY 
Indulgent Mothers, ſocial Friends, - 
d anſwering all the glorious Ends 
For which the Gods deſign'd em. 
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+. 
* 
* 
. 
0 
f © 
. 
: 
V 
* * : 
N 
4 1 4 | : 
N . * 
7 West! 4 W 1 3 4 
"8 ad | 2 . Fo * : 8328 1 1 \ 15 1 0 3 
F 1 FE 2 Eh \ di wed XL OO PORN > oe "PE 1 i} ; 
IS) 4 * N 2 rann wm een 1 PET" 798 44; 8 D ; 3 1 "PG , * 
22 ern : N I N ; 
TY Y Wy 1 


* 


e eee aha 


4 75 temper Man: We had been Brute wit hour you, 
« There is in you all that we believe 2 n, 
% Amazing Brightneſs, Purity, and 3 mw” 
Eternal Foy. 


| Thoſe 255 6 Nature Beauties are, 5 $0 
Dreft, or undreft, are pl Ns 6 Y 
Such is Clarindi, and, like May, $02 MY PORE 
F 


In vain may all the Sons of Men 
In Proſe or Verſe engage their Pen, e 
Her Mind's due Praiſe to give her; 
To draw her, Limneri, too, beware, 
No Mortals long can gaze on her, 
But muſt be loſt forever, 


4 4 2 9 5 - 5 * 1 
P ˙¹ 1m . 1-4 POS 2 ne 
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— 


vo wy 


Ln” 2 WY OR. 


Her Perſonal og 
Holds them as trifling, fleeting Joys, 3 Sa 
Virtue alone her Mind R 


* 


* , 


* 4 


To other Nymph, wiſe and fair, 
Who Dreſt and Gaming make heir 
Clarinda's barely-eivily  , 

She ſhews to them her Ben were born N | 
For nobler Ends, thelr Praftice ſeorns, 

3 And ſhuns, as Death, the Evil. 


' 


bw s 


Of this ſo much abandon'd Race, e | 
8he views with ſilent Grief the Caſe, | 
And breathes for them Compaſſion ; 
| Procepts, ſhe knows, light Minds deſpiſe, 
Or them with Reaſon ſhe'd adviſe, 1 
To live with more Diſcretion, + =_ 


— - ox £; 


All Pow'rs to charm I ſee combine, 
Ol were ſuch Bleſfings giv'n 93 
To ev'ry female Soul on Earth, "ky 
And Men but truly knew their Warth 
| This Life wou'd be a Heav's, | OR? 4 


o modern Nh, unmanly Crew, 
WW Whilſt ye your trifing Schemes purſue, 

Let me for once adviſe ye, 

5 Ot hor all Thoughts to lay aflde, ' 

For from her Soul ſhe ſeorns your Tribe, 
"Ts And ever will deſpiſe Yo, a ö 


1 


Ye 8waing of Honour] Sons of Love! 


Juch as Clarinda might approve, 

| Still be to her a Stranger; WW 

| Or all in vain you'll waſte'your Time, 
For know, Clarinda, ſo divine, 


| n —— a A | 
1 Lives for her- Hoyzer RANGER, 
1 D 2 ADVICE 


NHEEDED long, my h 
| You've feridbled on, all to no Bnd, | 
The Fair ones Faults _— 
The free, the coy, the young, and 
The ſullen, mute, and noiſy — 
In vain you've been 


* 
* 
5 
4 
A* 5. 


But pray, one 
How cou'd you undertake a 
Than Siſyphus's greater? 
To mend the Fair, do what you will, 
Believe me, Sir, is paſt the SkIlns: 
5 Of all your witty Satire. 


*s 


* 
* 
* 
. 


Some have with kind Advice ef d, 
And ſome call'd Wit, unte thelr Ald, 

Witneſs th lronle Dean! 
- But ſtill It nonplus'd all thelr Arts, 
| Who tres to bend thelr ſtubbern Hearts, 


1s lab ring in valn, 


| . me" 


Perhape you think, like Reynard, I 
But rail at what I can't enjoy 4 
Excuſe me, Sir, you're wrong; 
Thro' ev'ry Claſh the Fair I've try'd, 
But found them ſtill mere Slaves to Pride, 


A giddy ſenſeleſs Throng. 


* 
„ 
* 


4 


Not but I'll own there are 8 few, 

(For Merit ſtill ſhou'd have its due). 
Whoſe Minds no Vices ſully;, 

But theſe are ſuch Examples rare, 


That all their noble Virtues are 


Eclips'd by others Folly. . | , | "7 


* 


Then Rana zn' take « Friend's Advice, 


: F To find myſelf by you advig'd ; ; W 


Nay, read it o'er and oer. and 
I laughing, laid it down agen, 


o'er meddle with a Polnt ſu nice, 
"Tis as & Friend I bog iti © 

Like me enjoy a tranquil MI, 
Which is, and ever was, the Wiſh, 
Of your ſineero = Jack Mxocerr. 


— 


LY 


George's, Templi. Jari 


RIEND Jet, I greatly was furpriz'd, © 


* 


WW 


I read your odd Epiftle e 


And thought, you might go If. 


Ravwonn's Proonas 


. 
II. 


Not that 1 wou'd Abies redest, 
But that you ſhou'd my Pen dire, 
Boom vold of all Diferetion + 
Becauſe you cannot mend the Fair, 
Muſt I, too, like yourſelf deſpair, 
To work their Reformation ? 


in. 
Pur 811! becauſe you cannot rule, 
Nu bid me ceaſt'to ridicule, 
Fach Female vicious Paſſion; 
uſt like the Fer that loſt his Tail, 
ho faign wou d on the reſt prevail, 
That that was all the Faſhion, 


IV. 


No, Jacl; &er you my Schemes confine, 
| Go bid the Planets ceaſe to ſhine ; 
iS Alike, with equal Reaſon, 
Compel the Hinds which way to blow, 
1 Or bid the Ocean ceaſe to flow, 
bo Or countermand each Seaſon, 


« | 4 
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Nor deem myſelf 


14 AA *” — — —— 
S - 


3 To let the Firtuaus die unſung, sg 

a | Ws, "4 3 | 
= hus I take Leave of you, my Friendg ©» C 
1 And tho', to gain my wiſh'd-for nere 


| There doubtleſs may be EG 
Pil try to turn the miſled Soul, ''+ l 
Whilſt good Examples crown & whole, - FS wh 0 
I'm yours, — Hon zr RANGER 1 


Bedford Ron, 
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Where Friendſhip authoriz'd Advice, 


by: . : ms 
N. » 
f 


SES ASUSTS ASUS USTS US 7 


7 47 1, - 25 t oy - 9. Þ ; 


HAT, Ranger! have I piquyd your Pride, | 
In off*ring you to be your Guide; 
Sure you miſtook my Meaning: 45; | 


- 


I laid aſide all Form; lieg 4, 7 
[ly Rules diſdaining. „ 


*; N 
4 
. © x 


1 | | 


I own that to reform the Sex 
I've long deſpair'd, nor ſhall perplex 

My Brains again about it 
Yet ſo praiſe-worthy is the Deed, . 
I can't but wiſh you may ſucceed, 

Tho' Falth, I greatly doubt it, 


III. 


By * 51 wry np parry 


But if you ſhou'd (which Heav'n ſend) 
What Laurels then will grace my Friend, 
When you've ſurpaſs'd each Danger? 
And Fame, when after Ages aſk, 
Who was't perform'd. the glorious Taſk ? 


Shall anſwer — Hon gsT RANGER, 


+ 


TV. 1 


1 

And yet, when I conſider, too, 

The Cenſure that you'll undergo, 
If &'er your Schemes decelve you, 

T can't but think e'er long you'll ſay, 

Th' Advice was good, which t'other Day, 


Your Friend Jack Moor r gave you, 


| 

V. f 
"Twas this indue'd me firſt to ſend 
An early Caution, as a Friend ; 

And tho? it touch'd your Spirit. 
Whene'er you're Wrong, nor be urpris'd, 
| You'll find yourſelf by me advis'd, 

Still proud to own your Merit, 
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"IK £1 acl 


And, Rauen, I ſhall take it kind, 


If you'll adviſe, wbene er you find 
(Which oft you will) Occaſion, 


- Your Counſel then ſhall be my Guide, 
Nor ſhall a vain and ſelfiſh Pride, 


Prevent my Reformation. 
SO” t Temples Bar, Jack Mrooorr. 


ceccccz22 222 


* JACK MEGGOTT, 


Laugh where we muſt, be candid where we can, 
* vindicate the Ways of Ged to Man, Pops, 


I. 


EAR Sir, with wondrous Pleaſure I 
Receiv'd your ſmart (but kind) Reply, 
Attentively perus'd it; 
Finding you thought me ſomething warm, 


I here declare I meant no Harm, 


And hope you have excus'd it, 


None I wou'd wantonly offend, 


Much lefvan voluntary Friend: „ e en N 
| But, Sir, I do afſure ye, ehe 5 
In chuſing either Friends or Bü,, 50 7 
| We ſhou'd not take em by thelr Looks, 


1 But judge of them maturely. 


= 4 


Now, Sir, ns near as I can gueſs, 
You thoſe good Qualities poſſes 


Which I in Man admirez 
1 Your Friendſhip gladly I accept, 5 
f Proud on true friendly Terms to _— 


As long as you deſire, IP 


Advice, when needful, take or give, 
Y But pity thoſe who, we conceive, 
$ Unhappy are by Nature; 
3 At ſuch as chuſe to play the F ol, 
] And Objects are for Ridicule, 
Let us direct our Satire. . 


: 


But be It our peculiar Care 
To hve and guard the virtuous Fair, 
Never, no ne'er forſake em; 
But'thoſe who ure above un Friend, | 
Too vile, too proud for Man to mend, 
Why let the Dm! take em. 


Oauber 21, 


Farewell, and when again you write, 
To alter I ſhall take Delight; 
To be the leſs a Stranger, 

When you, my Friend, yourſelf ſhall find 
To erack a Bottle are inclin'd, 

Why call on — HonzsT RANGER, 


— * 


! 


6 


Could not for the World conceive, 
What Reaſon, Ranger, you cou'd have | 
IJ uo carp at my Epiſtle; _ 
ny how the Dev'!'s this, faid I; * 


axe 


e Dear Fack, you may go whit pe 
II, AD 
But ſince you own, without Deceit, 
It might be owing t' over-heat,' 


Here let us drop the Matter ; 
True Friends are ſcarce, and he's a Fool 
Who turns his Friend to Ridicule; 

Tis Vice that calls for Satire. 


7 HONES T RANG E R. 


III. \ | 

A Friend of all Things meſt I prise 
A Friend who frankly will adviſe, 
And guide my erring Reaſon ; 
Whoſe ſoft and ſympathiſing Heart 
Will in my Sorrows take a Part, 
And ſhare what's to me pleaſing, 


7 


1 


IV. 


Long did I ſeek in vain to find 

A Man who tally'd with my Mind, 

To all Deceit a Stranger; _ 
At length, —— Oh! how I bleſs the Day, 
Kind Fortune's thrown one in my Way, 
Pve met with Hang * 


V. 

Then let us with united Force, 

Of Folly ſtrive to ſtop the Courſe, 
See Virtue reinſtated; 

A mutual Friendſhip vow my Friend, 


And never let our Satire end, 
Till Vice is extirpated, 


NaN PA 


VI. 


Ms 


$ But fill the Bargain mere to bind, „ 
5 And prove my Words not mere Wi Rb os 
1 All idle empty Rattles... 
„From Buynefs I an, aur wil del, Ar e 
And then, dear Ranger, ſurely ell. 
And ſeal it with a Bottle. 
= George's, Templi. Bar, Jack Maocorr, ; 
$6 d our Minutes baton ts the- Bud oo 
BHAKRIPRAN | 
EAR Sir, as this. my. long Nagle 
Proceeded thre! no DiſreſpeR, | 


| Impute it, not a Crime 
To anſwer you I wiſh'd the Pow'r, 

But ſeeming envious fled each Hour, 

And left me void of Time, | | 


Wl 4X3} . 
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Rare PROGRESS? | 


x A | ; l 
. 1 L 


And thro my Life, at ev'ry Date, ' b i 

I have obſerv'd a kind of Hate dP 1 

' Between old Time and Iz' © 

At Taw, at Ball, or other Sport, 

When I did his Indulgence court, | 44 37 
He ſwifter ſeem'd to fly, .Y 


— 


III. 


When oft I have, with great Delight, | 

Sat prattling all the precious Night 2 
With her I thought divinez | 

Bhock'd, 1 beheld unwelcome Day, 

For Aill I had a deal to ſky, * 
But then I wanted Time. 4 


When wanton Thoughts did me alarm, 
And ſome kind Nymph her ev'ry Charm | 

Did to my With reſign; : | 4 
I Joys like thoſe, as other Men, 1 
Wich'd o'er, and o'er, and o'er again, 1 I 


But faith I Wanted Time, = 4 


E mM j 


R N RD 
3 N F 
1 * 


v. (IT 

But wo, my Friend, whone'er wo met, (41 | 1/ 

The SubjeRt candidly will treat, | | 
| | Of Want, or Loh of Time, 0 

1 Whieh le to all of ſo much Wolght, / 

That Fools alone, til tie tow late, 

To uſo It well deellne. 


VI. 


And let ſuch 75% 50 pretend, 
They find It hard thelr Time to ſpend, _ 
The following Rule purſue, f 
Think well 40 / Hour on 45% which paſt, 
And uſe the future as their 4%, 

They'll find enough to do, 


VII, 


Ye Bons of Senſe, by decent Mirth 
Wou'd ye be truly bleſt on Earth, 
With Heng Ranger join, 
To wing in Peace your Hours away, - 
80 ſhall your Souls be ever gay, 
5 And know no Wants but Time, 


; Howe Aare. 
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The agreeable Moba vidi. 1 
10 Virtue 1 Ane. f 


Bivwn, 


. 


5 RUE Friendſhip me ſo much delights, 
That when a certain Sure invites, 
To wait on him I almoſt fly, 


And Blunt ſeems full as pleae'd a I 
With him to dine ſome Friend: he preſt, 


Myſelf was ane, and with the reſt . 
Maſt truly welcome, truly %%. | | 


II, 


| Goodneſs in Women (which ſome ſweat 

In all their Sex is very rare,) + 

I found in full Perfection there; ; 1 
And, witneſs Heav'n, the Joy that gives 4 
Is far the greateſt Man receives, | 3 
And to myſelf no kind of treat 
TP ſuch Bleſſings is complete, 


YT II, 


jo Ravonn's PRO 


V. 
But we, my Friend, whene' er we met, | 
The Subje& candidly will traat, 
Of Want, or Lof of Nn, „ 
Which is to all of ſo much Weight. 
That Fools alone, till tis too late, N 
To uſe it well decline, 


VI, 


And let ſuch Trifers a4 pretend, 1 
They find it hard their Time to ſpend, _ , 
” The following Rule purſue, 
Think well this Hour on theſe which paſt, | 
And uſe the future as their laſt, 
They'll find enough to do. 


vn. 


Ve Sons of Senſe, by decent Mirth | 
Wou'd ye be truly bleſt on Earth, 


With Heng Ranger join, 


. To wing in Peace your Hours away, ft. 


So ſhall your Souls be ever gay, 
And know no Wants but Time. 
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The rell enen VIS Ir. 
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Drunr. 
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RUE Friendſhip me ſo much delights, 
That when a certain "Squire invites, 
To wait on him I almoſt fly, | 
And Blunt ſeems full as pleas'd as I. 
With him to dine ſome Friends he preſt, 
Myſelf was one, and with the reſt 
Moſt truly welcome, truly ble/t, 


-- 


II. 

| Goodneſe i in Winn (which ſome ſweat 

In all their Sex is very rare,) 

I found in full Perfection there; | 
And, witneſs Heav'n, the Joy that gives 
Is far the greateſt Man receives, 

And to myſelf no kind of treat 
Without ſuch Bleſſings is complete. 
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With Peace and Plenty in their F. aces, 


Servauts with Hanaur fill their Places, 


And with their Maſter's Will Weite 
To giye inferior Life delight. 


+ AN 


To all, they and bun _ 
With Liberty to tale, or leave; 
Invite, but ſcorn by Farge to act, 


Which ſhews great Cd and 2 


The/Squire s the Neal of bigh and low, 
Lives much often d, withou ut a Foe, 
Slauf to no Party, nor to Pen EPR 
Loves all hig Neighbours ag himſelf; - 
Never ſo bleſt ks when his Friends... 


Void of all Form, bi u attends, 


RAe PADaRess; 


Where ey'ry, Rank is ſure to meet 
A trot; 2 Ran EU tric; © ol 
For what kind Heav'n beſtows on 4-4 
He, like a God, deals forth agen 


And prove fuch Banquets to the Soul; 
That ScandaP's ſelf ſits ſilent there, 
Pleas' d with his Virtues and his chear. 


f 
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Ye Anſon and each u Phe Bib - 


His Mirth, his Friendſbip, crown the _— 


On him, und Bt; your Blesge 7; pt 2 


And when, by Death;/ you N theif State, | 


Let Bliſs eternal be their Tate. : 


= I ne res 


Seighfard, Staffordſeire.”* HonesT RAxoRR: 


PROGRES 


RanGER's RAMBLE in | 
E Hu many monſtrous Forms in Slep we T3 e e 
1 LF 7 HILST Millions throw their Time away, 
And love to ſin, and love to pray, 
. Of diffrent Faith am 1 : 
= Few are my Crimet, Hort my wml nO - | 
3 To Bed I go quite free from Care 6-46 „„ bak 
—_ Reſign'd to /ive or di. 
1 | ; „ , 4 0 L , 
= But while I %% my Fancy reves, | 
2 And veriou Objeltr, ns ſhe moves, 
To me in Vn brings 
weet pleaſing Seenes me oft! delight, 
trange Phantom: in their Turn ird | 
And other ſuch like Things, hs 
, 
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Laſt Night I dreamt range Fields I croft, 
"Twas dark, twas late, and I was ot, 
When Fortune, in the End, | 
Me to a dirty Village brought, 
I call'd, was anſwer'd, and I thought 
| *T was by a Chriſtian Friend. 


IV, 


He heard my Caſe, then in I went, 

And, with the uſual Compliment, 

A Glaſi to chear me took; 

Bowing, with Thanks, I drank the Xing, 
Thought all was right — but no ſueh Thing, 

For now I ſaw him look 


V, 


Like you, who may have been diſtreſs'd, 
| When Nature backward ſtrongly preſt, 
And out you could not get; 

Hard tho your Caſe, and ſtrange to tell, 
Like you I — him heave and ſwell, 


Like you to frown and ſweat, 
E 4 


VI, 


| © Much tho! my Ihe Talib diſpleas dj. 
5 I Some other Cauſe his Brain. had ſeln d, enn 
I I faw his Colour changes 


— 
% 
— 
— 


Starting he roſe, and wildly ud, Coe eM 
ö 3 | As if ſome Ghy/t to him appear d, SHS n e 1 
2 Then mutter'd forth Revenge, ' » 
[ 15 
1 With Pity now I vlew'd the Mann {ol 
= For round the Rem he nettled fen 


== With Madne/t in his Nn. 
, 80 in a ſultry Day I've nn 
1 f Chabate't old Herſa and dull Gan all 
A gadding drove by Flies. 


\ 1 # 


1 

Two Ladies long T had diſcern TTL 

Of him ad, in Gili burn 
| Till now the Wiſe 71 Ay dear, ' 11 

% 4; Harm of him cannot be: fail, 


| trouble you your Head ? wm | þ 
* Brfider, a Stranger i here.” | 
| * * | 1 a 
5 | V7 95 o . | 


. 


Madem ( (fays he) —— dare you prate # 
Or that Whig Ranger vindicate ? 
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Prpy let your Tongue Ne Rillt, 1554 1 00 

Of me what Pictures has he drawn | : 

Hes drove me mad, and {ill drives on, | 
Curſo on him and hls Quill, 
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Harkes (fald I) old % Band a 
Your Tongue and P more arifly tuard; 
And took him by the, No 1 
Trembling he cry'd, who are you, m_ I 
sinnt (ald I) m Mh R, 1 1 
He bowl'd, I uu ꝰ N’. | 


* 


Thus ſafe in Drrame L rid 
And laugh, when ſleeping, at a Fogd, 8 
No Laws can Dreams reſtrain ; | "1 
As Fancy boundleſs ſtill ſhall op. 


—_— 4 £ .* - | 1 
Dream, laugh, and toritæ again. 4 
I 4 
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RAN OI MoRALTZING, 1760, 


* i 
6 > 


8 in the Courſe of Lif we find 


To pleaſe myſelf, in humble Verſe _. 
My preſent Thoughts I ſhall rehearſe, 


London J count the World's vaſt Hive, 
The human Species they contrive 
To act like Beer, and nobly thrive, 


Dominions are the flow'ry Fields, | 
Which Honey to th' induſtrious yields, 


8 

As Humour varies in the Bi, 

Some work at Home, ſome croſs the Sens? 
Quite round the mighty Globe ſome ſtroll, 
And bring rich Sweets from either Pole: 


Tt 4 


Strange Schemes to pleaſe or plague the Minds 


LEA 


til KF. 


IV, 


| Ranorr's PRE. 39 


4 [1] | 
IV, 


But I (tho' not at all a Drone) 

Chuſe from the Hive not far to roam, 
And cenſure oft' my fellow Beer, = 
Who croſs the rude deſtructive Seas, 
In Search of Sweets in foreign Fields, 
When our own and better yields, 


Sh 1 6 1 
For what our Nature really wants 
Britain much more than doubly grants, 
And ev'ry wiſe contented Mind 
England a Paradiſe may find. 


1 

But Fools, for anſwer, will advance, 
What Glory tis to conquer France ? 
What Wealth immenſe might Britain gain 
If ſhe but wag'd a War with Spain? 
* Some (with: ſome Reaſon) urged as much 
To trim thoſe dirty Dogs the Dutch,” 
Each, to their favourite Paſſion ſlaves, 
Like a poor Wreteh of Bedlam raves. 


VII. 


VII, 
For welgh the mighty Tits that walt 


On various Souls of ev? 
Think how the Virgins Heatts muſt ea 


When of their Lovers\Deaths they read 
Of Widows, Orphans vaſt Diſtreſs, 


And dreadful Ruins nutmberlefs, = 


VIII. 
In ſhort, though War is now a Trade, 
And through the World a AVE 0 5 
*Tis Madneſs all, the C auſe i 18 4 


With Reaſon this deny wa ogy 8 
Ho ner . 
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A 1055 us good, and great, 
Me kindly afk'd on her to wait; 


To which my Soul was ſtrongly bent, 
So Blunt I call'd, took Horſe, and went; 
And over Cannoc#s dreary Waſte 
To the old Manſion happy paſt, 

4 Place in Staffordſhire, 


TROP fa mann 
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WM, 


Where lighting thought, in tranquil Joy, 
(As uſual there) to ſpend tha Dayz 

But fo imperſect's earthly Bliſs, | 
That mix'd with Cares each Pleaſure is, 


- 


III. 


Joys now were fled, and, in their Room, 

Appear'd a melancholy Gloom 

Servants in Corners moping fat, 
And look'd like Things W 


1 | IV. | | 
With Temper fiveet, and madeſt Air, 
To me came down a blooming Fair; 
Struggling with Grief ſhe Silence broke ; 
I, liſt'ning, melted as ſhe ſpoke 


* 
as TY U 
* 
25 , 


« Our vaſt Confuſion, Sir, 8 
“ For ſoon a worthy Friend we z 


« Each Hour, each Moment, lately ** 
“ Threaten'd my Lady as her laſt, 


VI, 


62 Rancrr's PRooress, 8" -/ 


| VI.. 
Death has, as yet, with-held his Blow; 

3 «© But Age, with Symptoms, we conceive, |: 
«© Give us no Hopes that ſhe can live! 


VII. 
Here Tears ran trickling down her Cheek, 
Nor had ſhe Pow'r again to ſpeak, 95 ä 
But figh'd as though her Heart wou'd break. 1 
Shock'd to my Soul to ſee her grierte 
I, N took my Leave, 

In Sorrow long for her to dwell, 

Who Virtue's Rules obſerv'd fo well, 
That few her equal, none excell, 


VIII. 

= Ye Pow'rs immortal, guard my Friend, 
1 Her your divine Aſſiſtanee lend 
1 And when, by your unerring Will, 
PDieath the great Order muſt fulfil, 
5 Let to her Soul due Bliſt be giv'n | 

"i She'll need no more — She merits Heaven. 


Stafford ire, Ke  Honzer Rauer k. | 
| | ” RANGER 


tR's PROGRESS; 63 
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WF, 
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RAe at BoxTox-W21Ls, 


Lt me reflect a little. | | 4 
Dr. Ho ADI. v. 1 


I. 
ROM Paradiſe when the firſt Pair 
For Diſobedience baniſh'd were, 
How dreadful was the Change! 
Such will a Man of Reaſon find 


(Save but the Comforts of his Mind) 
Who ſhall to Buxton range. 


IT, 


Can any Soul of common Senſe 
By Choice make this its Reſidence ? 
A dreary, dirty Place! 
He who declares his Life be fills FE 
With Joy amongſt theſe barren Hills, 
Madneſs muſt be his Caſe, 


m. 


Murder who would their Time and Wealth 
Where Heaven ſeldom ſmiles? 
A Seone of Hills, unbleſt, abound, + 
Corn, Fruit, and Flowers, as rarely found 
As in Arabla' „ Wilde. 


Tf Pains acute you hither bring, 


And help you find from Buxton's Spring, 
There's Reaſon on your Side; 


4144 


May Heaven's Bleſſings work your Cure, 


But govern well yourſelf be ſure, . 
Let Temp'rance be your Guide, , 


For Pleaſure ſure there s none ſo weak, 
To ſearch the Devil's A.- of Peak, 
(4 Place in DerpYSHIRE) 
For while its Wonders ſome relate, 
J count another full as great, 
That any Soul comes 


f 


3  Ranorx's Prookess, 65 
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35 VI. 


But whereſoever Follies court, 
Mortals unthinking will reſort, = | 
For want of Reaſon till 
Shame on our Sex | At for the Fair, 
They all want (/omething) ev'ry where, f 
And ſomething want they will, Wye 
VII, 


And Heaven knows 'tis RANGzR's Pride, 
To ſee their Wiſhes gratify'd, 
May they their Hopes obtain ; | ] 
Of tranquil Souls be all poſſeſt, EN J 
Here and hereafter till be bleſt, _ | q 

And RAx OORR's Friends remain. 


Their Sx and ge (cha) 1 

While here I ſtay my Comfort is; 4 

Hear me each heav'nly Pow'r) l 1 
Call, ſhou'd you; hence, the female Race, | 3 

I could no longer bear the Place, | 3 
No, not a ſingle Hour. 


$6 RAM rA PrRoonney, 


_—_ AST, 
And ay (thank God) I nothing U 


Folly ſhall not on me, prevail {4 13 
1 Amongſt theſe Rocks to dwell ; 1 
More fertile Scenes I have in View; e ö 


Reaſon, lead an, III follow y 
So, Burton, fare ye well, 


= . | _ NTT 
$ Buxton-Wellr, Derbyfire, 
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A Short dave yu nidew Ca. 
NONICAL MoNnSTER.: 


S long ago as tuneful Hoes thaw. ni of 
Horſes we find were fluent of the Tongue; 

An antient Aſs, too, when | its Maſter A SY 

him, 

Pluck'd up its 8 awhile harangu'd him; 1 

And when MARHOMET went to viſit Gop, 

A Milk-white Steed, tis ſaid, that Prophet rode z 8 

Of Senſe ſurprizing, and a curious Pride: 

For thus it ſpake (or elſe the Prophet ly'd) 

* None but MA HOME on * Baek ſhall 

LO” ride,” | 


| Ravens biens 


ho preſent Wonder (6 a 8 live, 
Of whom a ſhort Deſcription here I give; 
It's Firm i humath and for Man may. paſs, 
| In Mart a Devil, and in Senſe an Aſs, 
A Pad in Jom, Fvor's Daw in Pride, 
A fooliſh Poet, and a 9 beſide * 
Dat this he is, to us he often tells, 
Is Numbers tuneful —— as his * Pariſh Bells; 
Which Bells, when rung, mil ſure the Dead provoke, 
res is the Peal, and ont of them is brake, 
1 that this Monſter ma be leſs a Stranger, 
The Brute's ſo tam'd in him there is uo Danger) 
* 55 ſhall be ſhown at + large by Home A 


. The Dirty Pillage, Staffordiire: 

© of Se a certaln Letter in Print; and many others in 
| Manuſcript, ready for the Inpettion of all true Friends | 
to the preſent Government, 


- RANGER 


HO Thouſands ſtrive their Time to kill, 
Thro Life I find no Interval 
| t fully I employ ; ae e . es 
The Country charms with rural Spor . 


Me London now as ſtrongly courts, _ | 
And yields me equal J oy. i ee 


And who can wonder? When it's here Wl. 


That dwells my Soul's delight, my fairy 
Ingenuous, modeſt, clean z 

Whofe yearly Conduct proves that the, 

Is in her foul @ very Bee, | 


Ty me of Beet the Nen. 


* 
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1 
Thouſands like her there are, no Doubt, 

Did Men with Prudence find them out, - 
And theſe with Honour merit; 

But 'tis a nice Affair to chuſe, | 3 
Few know the Art, and fewer uſe 3 ; -1 


A truly noble Spirit, 1 
= ö 
How far from bleſt ſhould Dinger be, oo 4 
Deny'd the ſweet Felicity | I 
Which now with Truth I boaſt 3 ; 23 
And thoſe who don't the charming Fair 3 
Before all other Joys prefer; J 
Muſt be to Reaſon loſt. 4 

ul | 


Their Sex firſt won my Infant Love, 
_ Which Reaſon bids me ſtill improve, 
86 ſhall, till Death, increaſe 1 
Fer when I know ne female Friend, | 
I beg the Gods my Life will end, —=_ 
And waft my foul te Peace, 9 


# 


On Terms like theſe. whoever dwell, 
Their Bliſs will heighten, Cares diſpel, - 
And Life be well enjoy'dy 
Our Souls kept active, and we find 
The Wretches moſt diſtreſs'd in Mind, 
Are never half employ'd, 


: VII. 
Ye ons of Folly, Tools for port. | 
Whiltt manly Virtues hourly court, 
Hach bf fling AQ dealine j 
fy Months and Years 46 you (hall em | 
A Nummer Day, and that ſerene, 
And bleft your Lives like mise, 


þ Loudan, | Hoyzer RANGER, 
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The MORNING VISIT. 


\ 


© What it a Wiman cannot +" A's 
OTWAY, 


© ww "tht in vain to think to gueſt 
' At Women by Appearances,” = 
Hops, 


J. 


M highett 7% my greateſt Care, 
Bring 2 n 


Fendfhip for te Falr, 


y 
Their Sev 1 love and Donews ? 
And in my Walks the ether Day, 
1 made 1 in my Way, 
Refaly'd ta call pan her; 


Il, 


Wich her a little while to ſit, 

To drink a Diſh of Chocolate, 

Or learn a little News 3 

Qr of the laſt Ridetia hear, 

Who ſhone the greateſt Beauty there, 
And who that Fair purſyes, 


F 4 


RanoenR's Pro GAR, 


" f nt, 


Nut at Clarinda's Houſe 1 found 
The Kneekev ty'\d, Straw on the Ground, 


Fohens 
of wighty Danger 1 "wh, 


Ahoek'd at the Bight, in trembling 
Methought te afk the dreadful Cauſe 
Gould be ng Harm In RANGAUR, 


IV. 
dome gentle Type brought forth the Maid, | 
Whoſy Looks ronounc'd Clarinda dead 
Q! I ſhall ne'er forget her! 
She ſaw me looking wild about, 
8 to my Comfort drawl'd it out, 
My La 1—ſomothing==better, 


V, 


Better | (ſaid I) has ſhe been ill) 
N, dang'rous Sir, and ſo is Hill, 

* At leaft to fer no Stranger," | 
Sweetheart (ſaid I) 1'11 bear the Blame, 
If you'll juſt carry up my Name 

Tell her 'tis Ron RANGER. 
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VI. | 4 


Ine wont, return'd, and with an Aly, 
That ſpoke her Heart quite free from Care | 

I wonder'd at the Change i 1 
Bald (he, % Lach, Air, diſlren, 1 
8 What you'll be plear'd ts walk wp Hiair s;“ 
I thought-it vaſtly ſtrange, 


VII, | | ; 
As T approach'd Clarinda's Room, / 
Inſtead of 8ichng, Grief, and Gloom, 3 

I'found her bithe av May; 4 

» Dreſt clean and decent a8 & Bride, =. 

And (pleaſing Sight /] cloſe at her Side | 'F 
Well choſen Authors lay, 


| VIII. 
Between my Fear and vaſt Surprize, - 
I ſcarce at firſt beliey'd my Eyes, 
Said ſhe, * Good-morrew RANG Eg) w= 1 
Madam, ſaid I, it gives me Joy, 5 9 
| To ſee you in ſo fine a Way, | | = "6A I 
I thought you were in Danger, q 


5 IX, 


* * Wild gs it may te many ſeem, oy” | 
= © By me it well intended; ©, + 
_ 6 By ſeeming Ih, ne e 
Such as my Health had much agree dll... 


' 1 She ſmiling, anſwer d, 6 Sir, my Scheme, - | 5 1 1 


\ ; df | ' ; p | * ! | 
1 u Lift would ſoon have endad 3 | | 
4 ai 4 
; j \ 
Y * . 5 5 
4 , 1 


1 * Routs, Drums, Ridntas, Auctions, Plays, PO 
Wn * By Turns take up our Nights and Days, bis WET. 
__ En Sundays not erecpted; | 
1 O RANGER |! ſhould you take a | 
Bim thoſe who lead that Sort of Life, 
Þ © Shell drive you quite dif rac fed. 


1 
- 4 


Juſt as I went to make reply, ; 

A Friend came in and put me en * 

At which my Fiſt ended; 

But as da's Scheme is new, © 
And form'd Yencaurage Nirtue too, 
; No Doubt *twill be * 
. oy | Bedfird: Row,” 
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On the ona S200 _ 
o Gop | go out with our Hott; Through thee w ' | 
will do great Aas. Part of Hi. =. | 

| 1. ; | | | of 


HA : Heav'n Britain long may beſts - 
And to our Forces grant Succeſs 
*Gainſt France by Ses and Land, 
I, though by Nature rather gay, 
(And not much us'd to faff or pray) 
0 the King's Command, 


% 


Religion! Liberty |. and Laws! 
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And judg'd it truly fair, 
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Should pay thoſe well who for us fight, 
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But ſome at Church draw up their Face, 
Like Profdyterian: ſaying Grace, 

„ Or, as f much in Paln; 
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As no god End: can gain, 
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Vile Forms diſguſt the Pow'rs ſupreme, | 
Good Works muſt merit Heaven; 
Ti not for Man to ſport with Fate; 3 
And, Britons, think to you of late 
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For Proof, the Wars abroad attend, 
Inereaſing ev'ry Hour; 
Then view this happy Iſle again, 
See it peculiar bleſt remain, 
And thank th' Almighty Pow'r. 


VIII 
Next Liſbon's Fate with Horror ſee, 
Late by a dire Calamity 
Almoſt to tom: ſhaken; _ 
Now mark their naatchleſy eruel Scone, 


Of which none could have guilty been, 
But thoſe whom Heav'n's forſaken, ; 


IX, 


In ſhort, go, evry | 3 
TDoou' ll find no People bleſt like _——— 


Nor you, as nw, Were nue; 
Then be it hence our pleaſing Tu 
To praiſe our Gov for Bleſſingt pal r 


— * Q * CY - = ns " * 
e 8 P 'S 4 2 
: EY" OILY rr Ir rm e — os (or - 
ED REY * 2 N 1 bt 2 s 5 N — 2 Ss - bs 4 2 £ 
* SB * 2 r — 2 1 r n 
9 2 * 75 * 5 4 eh OS ACT ar * 2 5 y 


ond. R, Houser Raneun) 


1 


Mons 


r 


* n "i 


HE other 


| A little Piece of 4 
The Progreſs *twas of Nr 
Him as a Friend I now addreſs, 
Tho! 'tis a Freedom T'confels, 


To uſe unto a Stranger, 


1 


* 
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To find a fair Companion out, 
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And Tine Grandeur from hls Soul 
reatly in Law and Equity he ſh 
qual'd by hu, and was 


And with uncemmem Gudneſt 
Hleft is his Soul eternally, I truſt, 
For he was virtuous, and the God: 
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rd. Row, Mareb 1760. Hos zy Rayon, 
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I write to laſh or 


= U, as they wiſh'd, moſt nobly he m n 


— _ 


True to his King, hid Chun, and hid / 
Steady with Juſtice Virtus to defond, - 


i 


No Boon I aſk, no Penſion want, 
Nor write to ſhow 
But while your Worth, wh 14H 
| Men ſing, and Children liſp my Name, e 


eee eee e, 030 ob] 


Were you like ſome who rul'd this Land, 8 
Rather than take my Pen in Hand, 1 
In Praiſe of thee to write, 2 _ 

To ſee ſome God deal forth a Blow. YN 


as That hurl'd you to the Realms below, 5 
_ Would be my chief Delights - | 7 


Baut from the Good that you have done, 1 . 4 
br tuls behold you as the Sun, | 
i 5 From you ſuch Comfort flows: 
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O may the Pow'rs that gave 
And form'd thy Soul of fo much Worth, 


1 „ 


1 4 a . q 
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For us thy Life projong 3 


80 Prrr, true Friend to Liberty, 
(By Millions join'd)- my Toaſt 


And Burden of my Song. 
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'Tis TiME EN OVGH YET, 


Ky 


Sung by Mr. ATK IN, 3759, 


aw 


„ 


Term full as long as the Siege of Old. Troy, 
To win a ſweet Girl I my Time did er 
Oft' urg'd her the Day for our 
As often ſhe anſwer d. 71 Time. . 


Iiime enough 
A. often ſhe ar 
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I tolg her at laſt, that her Paſſions were wrong, . . 
And more, that I ſcorn'd to be fool'd with ſo bag: 
Sho burſt out a- laughing at ſeeing me fret, | 


And humming a Tune, cry'd Ii Time en, 


Time enough yet, Time enough yet, K 
And humming a Tune, ery d — I Time enough | 


Determia d by her to be laugh'd at no more, 
I flew from her Prefence, and bounc'd out of Door; 
Reſoly'd of her Ufage the better to get, 

Or on her my Eyes again never to fot, 
Never to ſet, never to ſet, — | 1 8917 
Or on her my Eyes again never'to ſet. | n 


To me the next Morning her Maid came in Haſte, 


And begg'd for God's Sake I'd forget what was paſt; 
- Declar'd her young Lady did nothing but fret: 


I told her I'd think on't, — ' Twas Time enough ut 


Time enough yet, Time enough yet, 
I told her I'd think on't, — ' Twas Time enough yet. 


V. 


1 wrote her an Arifwer, Ni 
Fo. Time enough | 


I wrote her an 


But that,mas f carce gone, benz, M 1l6nk. 
Ie I might ſee her, together Ne „ 
We kiſe d, and wete F riends again, ſt we arg pe, 
80 we are yet, ſo we are 


We kify'd, and were Frlendy again, fo we ave yt 92 


: our Ranch, 
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IId her and lov'd;' 
1 and faith it was 
Yet ſhe ſnupe me off ſhort with 1 wetider at you, 
un. nut you at you! 
$he ſnapt me off ſhort with — / wonder at , 


I earneſtly begg'd ſhe with Pity wou'd hear 
The Language of Love from a Heart quite 
egardleſs ſhe left me her Walks to purſue, 
und flouriſh'd her Fin with == I wonder at you, 
J wonder at you nt you | —at you! 

d her Fan with -I wonder at 8 


And flouriſh 
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1 wonder inn tun fo a ae a0 
My Soul on the Wrack ſoon to Reaſon grew Blind, 
All Night in my Dreams I had Che in view, 
P 
 #T wonder «f 12 
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I met her bent Nay when (he Ils f a Fall, 
handed her up again, but that was all. 
de thank' d me and (miling (aid; Au de you- 
 T gave her a Hun with I wonder at you, 
I wonder at you! at you! at you 

| gave her a Frown with — / wonder at JON, 
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8 her I muſt, for Tie be | nh 
ff But il make her remember =7 
id 4 1 wonder at you at you!" at yout” 

17 But I'll make her remember 1 ond. at | 
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þ ranted Curig/ty to open Letters not their own, 4 


. . Heaven Bit taught Lottors,” 38 
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7 HEN * Preping Tom of Coventry 
Was led by Curioſity, 
To view the nated Dame, 
Ti ſald the Fellow loſt his Sight, 
And ever ſines two Stories height, 
I's fixt a Mark of Shame, 
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Now you are beſer far than hee. 
For Tom could only Secrets os. 
| Where Nature's Fancy beh. irn 
Then down with &im, ſhare you his N. 1 
For who but muſt thoſe Myetebet hate, 
Wo peep into our Souls, 


| Honzer RaMezx. 
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I TaLADY with a Cbaracrer fe 


* Cook Main. 


5 « Let Fatts prove themſelves,” . ERR. 
, | London CHRONICLE, p. 214. 
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ADAM Fm griev'd that I was not at Home, | 


| When for a Character of my Cook you come, 1 
But hope that this will anſwer juſt the ſame, 3 
* As what is moſt material I ſhall name. = 
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BR's PROGRESS 111 


My former Col by Name is * Nur rin Crime, 
I cannot juſtly recolle& the Time, 5 
That ſhe bas ſerv'd, but think a Year or Go, 
And very honeſt is (for what I know)z © © 
4+ The Crenture's poor indeed, but that I TY 
Is no groet Crime except it's caus'd by Drink, 
wh ich Ma'am"(to Heal the 0 is a 
Caſe, 
If one may judge it by her Gaerne Face, 
And Eyes deep ſunk, o'er which her Hair de- 
ſcends, 
"A By Greaſe attraRted, ſo it inward bends, 
J And looks like Brambles rooted at both Tae” 
| Be this as *twill, the Hint I thought but civil, 
| As yau might better guard againſt the Evil. 
 - As to a Cook, ſome Things ſhe well can 40, 3 
| Can Roaft and Boil, make Soops, or a Raga, 
But then withal, ſhe's dev'liſb naſty too. 
For 'Temper, Madam, I muſt own the Wench, 
To me is humble, vaſtiy like the French! 
Scald her an Hour, and it's all the ſame, 
She, cringing fawns, and filent bears the Blame, 
But all the while a vicious Heart conceals, 
Which ſhe 'to whom whom ſhe dares) oftimes reveals, 


5 : | | * Thi Cd, 1: —— in the Year 17 57. and ir 
| | well lnocun to be a true Picture. 


| g With 


| The rudeſt Imps, Inhabitants of Hell. 


. I. in her Fayour can no more ad TEND : 


If ſhe don't pleaſe you, baniſh her to. 


There ſhe at large wallow i 
X at win her 8 
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= And laughing reſolv'd never once to look back. „ 5 
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The next was a Aa- Maid a neat as my Nail, 
I offer'd te mill in or carry her Pail, 


She faid I ſurpriz'd her, and frighten'd her Cow, 


begging. her Pardon with reverend Bow | 


** . 


Took Leave of the Damſel without more to do, 
Neſolv d to be %% d, and I car d not with who. 


Fd 


III. 


The next in my Beat was a Shepherdeſs fair, 


And her I caught napping, and no Coonture nears 
I wak'd her to Miſs ſuch as I dare not tell, 


And wiſh'd in ſuch Tranſport for ever to dwell, 


But ſhe ſully'd my Joys with her Tale about Wife, 


So Ropping my Ears I march d homeward for Life, 


Unlucky for me, in returning I met 


The Mill-Maid and Widow, who both me beſet, 


The Shepherdeſs join'd em, and all their Diſcourſe 
Was teizing of me about better for worſe. 
I anſwer'd em Ladies, I can't wed you all, 

So laughing took Leave, and got out of the Scraw. 
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Honzsr RANGER. 


To 


s: 


One tulit punefun, gui miſcuit wil 4. e 


Ho R. 


H 18, Honft Ranger, ſerves to ſhew | 
How well like your Scheme in view, "Pp 
Tv intended Publication; 1 
For what I've ſeen I muſt admire, "+ 
Thy Progreſs of poetick Fire, ee 
And ſo will half the Nation. 


Br 


Then, fearleſs, my Advice purſue, , © ,-. 
Hold up the Knaves and 7's to view, 
In Virtue's Cauſe be brave; 
Tho', here and there, you loſe à F riend, 
You'll be a gainer in the End, 
And more and better have. 


1 III. 


OY 


i | &« Will Join with Honeſt Ranger.” 


you ſhould with F olly fide, _ 

# Think not. yourſelf in Danger ; 
But all their vain Attacks deſpiſe 
And, be aſſur the Good, the Wiſe 
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Caftle-Hill, Staffordfeire, : 


March 4, 1760. 3 PaILOMUSUSs: 


ININININING 


RANGER's REI % Put- 


LOMUSUS, 


V | 


K INDLY by you to be adareſid, 
In Words my Pleaſur“s unexpreſs'd, 

And know, my (unknown) Friend, 
When I to write my Mind employ, 


© Iris my Study and my Foy, 


0 To pleaſe and none offind. 3 


4 15 10 


To Knaves and. Foals of ev'ry ( 
Tue beld, and Rill thall bi 


© 3 i T5 W 151 „ N 


Purſue I dawntleſs ſhall my Sc 
To write, and laugh, (ſometimes to ® 8 
Tu not che decline © | EY. le 3 «Ma 


+ 


- Urge tho' this may ſome ſneaking Ren, 
Them as before again expoſes _ | 

© "The Phaſure hall be mine.. 
If Pedants grave, by Critie rules, 


bps (oft natural 
Shov'd ridicule my. Ns. 
Patient awhile I'll hear 'em rail, | 
To write and laugh 


N 


NN. 


* Alluding to the Dytatm, Page 54, and 93. 
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FF. The End of Tims, A Vistow, 


And the Angel which I ſaw fand upon the Sea, 
T7 and wpon the Earth, lifted up his Hand to Hea» 
- ven, and ſwore by. him that tiveth for ever and 
7 EY > every that ther e ſhould be Time no langer. wh 

| | Revelation of St. Fobn, Part of Chap. x. = | 
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Vw HEN the great Blaze of Day withdrew 1 
© his Light,” 1385 99 
And wrapt Creation in the veil of Night: | bf 


* * 
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And dreamt the Wondem of the laſt great Da 
I faw, deſcending from ethereal Hel ** 
A mighty Angel urge his rapid Flüght : 
Cloath d with a Cloud that all around him „ 
The Purple Rainbow crown'd his ſacred Head wo 
His Face the Glory of the Sun ſurpaſ'd,” 
His burniſh'd Feet celeſtial Lightning flaſh'd; | 
On Earth and Sea in high majeſtic State „ 
He ſtood, and held th' eternal Book of Fate: 1 
Then rais'd his Hand aloft in Air and ſwore, | 
By Heav*n's great Kin "Thar Time ſhould. be no 
All Nature ficken'd, as the Angel ſpoke, 
And her myſterious Chain aſunder broke; = 
The Sun grew dark, the Moon to Blood was 1. 
; N an Yo he EY 
The Stars went. dnt, and. all Creation mourn'd. | 
| Denſe Darkneſs ſwiftly ſpread from Pole to 
Pole, - Wi t 20 
And Fear prevail'd o'er ev'ry living Soul; 
The Brutes, unconſcious of a future State, 
Were ſtruck with Wonder and a Dread of F 1 
But chiefly Man, the Fav'rite of the Skies, 


Was ſeiz d with mighty Horror and Surpriae. 


9 * by Yo om of Angels kneel'd before his We LOL 
And thro! th! expanſe his radiangGlory ſhone. 1 
5 15 Tube Quick and Dead were ſummon'd to and,” . = 
ba And all with trembling Steps his Court aſcend. ' 8 

1 Fu No murm'ring Voice the ſilent Horror broke, | Y 
FF; While the great Judge the final Sentence ſpoke ; | 


** 
— 
** 
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{ 5 
e Wicked go, for you a Hell's prepar d. 
n « Ye Righteous . a Heav'n is your Re- 
| | 66 ward. 0 p þ : 


** 
3 * 
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N 7 995 A new Scene RE Ng and as quick. as thought, 7 
1 ve from th' affrighted Earth the Bleſt were caught. 
By 7 And, ſwift as Rays of Light, by Heav'n's kind Aid, * 


dan, to bappy Regions were come: 
VN Not ſo the curs'd; for they, in deep Deſpair, _" 
woeere left behind, the Fruits of Sin to ſhare, | 


© = Now rumbling Earthquakes rock'd the pond'rous 1 


5 : To ruin all her num'rous Structures came; 1 
Hin, roll'd o 'er Hills, Earth from her Center 


_—_ A Flood of Fire, which ev'ry Thing devour'd z _ 
z | Celeſtial Light ning, with dread Fury hurl'd, i 
Off from its Orbit ſtruck the crack ling World; _ 
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'hus, while we ſleep, the Soul her Pow'r diſ- 
And in her Dreams awak' ning Scenes 
Awake or ſleeping, ftill eternal Love © 
Bids thee, O Man, the Prefent Time improve: 
| Soon out of Reach the fleeting Moments hafte, 
And this, for ought thou know'ſt, e thy 


vow 
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h* immediate nov is thine ; when that is Ger, 


Lend, March 1766. Honzsr NAMEN. 
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